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The music and general expression of it pleased our friend ex-
tremely, though he could not understand all the words. He made
her once more repeat the stanzas, and explain them; he wrote
them down, and translated them into his native language. But
the originality of its turns he could imitate only from afar; its
childlike innocence of expression vanished from it in the process
of reducing its broken phraseology to uniformity, and combining
its disjointed parts. The charm of the tune, moreover, was en-
tirely incomparable.
She began every verse in a stately and solemn manner, as if
she wished to draw attention towards something wonderful, as if
she had something weighty to communicate. In the third line.
her tones became deeper and gloomier; the Know'st thou it, then?
was uttered with a show of mystery and eager circumspectness;
in the 'Tis there! 'tis there! lay a boundless longing; and her
/ with thee would go! she modified at each repetition, so thaV
now it appeared to entreat and implore, now to impel and per-
suade.
On finishing her song for the second time, she stood silent
for a moment, looked keenly at Wilhelin, and asked him, "Know'st
thou the land ?" " It must mean Italy," said Wilhelm : " where
didst thou get the little song ?" " Italy !" said Mignon with an
earnest air: "if thou go to Italy, take me along with thee; for
I am too cold here." "Hast thou been there already, little
dear?" said Wilhelm. But the child was silent, and nothing
more could be got out of her".
Melina entered now; he looked at the cithern; was glad
that she had rigged it up again so prettily. The instrument
had been among Melina's stage-gear; Mignon had begged it of
him in the morning; and then gone to the old Harper. On this
occasion, she had shown a talent she was not before suspected of
possessing.
Melina had already got possession of his wardrobe, with all
that pertained to it; some members of the town magistracy had
promised him permissionwto act, for a time, in the place. He
was now returning with a merry heart and a cheerful look. His
nature seemed altogether changed; he was soft, courteous to
every one, nay fond of obliging, and almost attractive. He was
happy, he said, at now being able to afford employment to his
Mends, who had hitherto lain idle and embarrassed; sorry, how-
ever, that at first he could not have it in his power to remunerate

